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MEACHAM & WILGUS,
rvBLisHjma Aim pmopkixtoms.

. SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
One eon- -, one rear, strtotly oaeh In ad- -

. . - .

One op, six months 11,00

No subscriptions taken on time and all paper.
tteuped when out.

one oopy free to any one aendli 3 tut life
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r Jfessfg

tip

8
Absolutely Pure.

ThU powder uerer Ynrttw. A mnrvl of
purity, irvnrl nimiwinmn. rauia
nnomiral than the tiMinur? kind. nd cati-n-

tns mid tn otniitUlon wfthth muliffude
of low Ut, short wt'iirhl ftluin or phtwate
powder, fluid onlwln eium. UOYAL 1(AK-It-

I'OWUKtl CO.. Jo Wall 8t. N, V.

BUSINESS CARDS.

Ju A. Tuunf , M. D. J 110. A. Gnnn, M. D.

Drs. Young & Gunn, .

HOMCEOPATHISTS
HOPKINSVILLE, KY. .

Offlco Cor. 9th and Main.

A. P. Campbell,
DENTIST,

HOPKINSVILLE. - - KY.
lATINO A SPKCIALTT.

Office over M. Frankol & Bona.

D2E1TTIQT,
OFfera Hie Professional Srloes is tile

Pnlille.
Olllce n ovor Rank of

Cor Main Sta. ,

Hopkinsville, - - Ky.

DrJ.N.VAUGHAN,
3DEUTIST,

OrriORi Sonth Main 8., Square
ITruoi Phoenla Hotel. Near

Dr. Ulll'e ouioo.

HOPKIHSTILLE, - KY.

Dr. G.E. Medley
Offers his Professional Services to
tlio liil)iio.

OITlce esr Ktll-'- s JWIr-- Store, Ne. I
NORTH MAIN STREET. auxO

m FUOUA, Mi D

Physician and Surgeon,
EOPKINSVILLE,' KENTUCKY

" Offlc n Court St. nildiiQoii Mil.

f7iBETLAMY,
Job Bricklayer

HANTCL AND (lltATK SKTT1NO
A SI'KOIALTV. '

Metidence North Main Street.

HOPKINSVILLE, KY.
4anT-l- y

Female College.
A Bordlnr School Tor Youn LatdlM.

The iprinr aiwaion wll pen on Monday,
Jan. IHUi, iwfl and cuniitui o weks. Kurht

no her. Tormiaehorelofor. 3F or oatalonu
or information apply to

7. W. RUST.
Tele No. I. HopklneTlllM
Bent. -- It

tedrw IMC
DtaLIB IN

Granite and Marble
MONUMENTS
nsro :l:i::m::b,

COR. VIKOINIA AND IGUT
STREETS,

HOPKINSVILLE. KY.
RoT.-l-l- .

New Barber Shop!
' YOUKS & BANKS, PROPS.

E. NINTH ST. NKAB MAIN. -

HAin-CUTTiri- O

All Unne In llio LImI Fashion and KnllsfBc;-tlt-

GuaruHJ0.l. Nollilng Irat clean towola
ucd.

l'oraonn Wantlne lioral and Itellnljle

mi mmmmm
On unBy nnrl I.Mhhh! TtTm will lo

n rll call 011

AXTCTI1T 13. IIICH3
IJiSUCE AGENT.

QOIoeioTef Unk of UopUln.vllle.
HOPKINS VILLI- - IY.

Look over your supply of Job
prlntng and auo If you are uot sliort
oraoiiiollilng, It 'o, bring your order
around ami got job tbatyou will bo

proud of.

Adventures of Tad ;
oa a .

HAP3 AND MISHAPS OF A LOST SACUEL.

A Btory for Youds and Old.

BY FRANK H. (XNVEB8E,

Aotuoh o " Parraa Adams," "Bi)w Oot
Sv to Saa," "Paul ohaitom," Bio.

Copyrighttd, 1st, bv B. tolhrop Co., ant
PublUlmi by Hjxcial Arrangmtnt.

CHAPTER
"For this and all other merries the

Iord iiinko ua truly liiuUilul," aaid
Capttiin Vlngg, li'Verently. n lie took
oil' his hut, lu wliieh it wna
popiiliirly Ix.llnrvd ho alopt while
voyiiirlug over the main.

This Hits hia liivHiinlilo form of
tlmnksjrlving, n soon as Hixport wharf
wna ihtHl, and wilh Ua utterance
Captain Flngjr: dova Into the rahiu,
thi'io to throw aside, with hifiaonfuriug
nttire, tlio weijjhtyt, responsibilities of
tlio voyugo.

Ten minutes later, na tlio " Mary J."
noarod the wharf, where half of tho
resiilenta of Hixport seemed to have
aswniblod, Captain Flagg renppearei
on deck in his auit, consists
lug if a tall hat, a crumpled suit of
navy-blu- e, and shoes
highly polished. In a commanding
Voice, the Captain gave tho necessary
orders for brininif the schooner along-
side tho wharf. Down enmo the dingy
sails, and a n pairs of hands
were extended to catch tho lines
thrown from tho deck. Enthusiastic
wero tho greetings extended to the
ship's company, for tho quiet of the
litllo inland village had never been
disturlicd by tho locomotive's scream
or the sound of a steamer's paddies,
and tho arrival nf tlio only sailing
packet between Hixport and Boston
was tin event of considerable imior-ttiuc-e.

There were 011 board at least
three largo lmxcs of dry good, a case of
millinery, a hogshead of molasses, and
other grocories in proportion, for Mr.
Jones, the store-keepe- r; Mr. Allen, tho
minister, had a puckago of books;
''.'nut Kason, a new harness, and
Deacon Whitney, a mowing-machin- e

the first of its kind overseen in Hixport.
Among those assembled 011 the

wharf, Tad noticed a boy about his own
age, droiwcd in a well-wor- n suit of
tweed. He haul curly hair, a pair of
very laughing bliio eyes, a turn-u- p

noso and a freeklcd face. Most promi-
nent in voice and net ion was this youth,
who, upon catching sight of Kph, per-
formed a shulllo suggestive of delight,
and In a very audible voice called out:

Hooray thnw cheor for Ephralm Small,
Klrnt mutu, tecond mute, uruw and all !' "

" That's my cousin - Joe Whitney,"
laughed Polly, as Master Joe proceed-
ed in vigorous pantomime to express
unbounded joy- - at seeing Polly, who
waved her hand in recognition.

t CIIAPTKIl VI.

Joo was the tirst to spring on hoard;
and it was evident tfnit Joo Whitney
was a youth of consiilerablo vivacity,
to say the least. He slapjii'd Captain
Klagg familiarly oil the shoulder, sa-

luted the grinning (Jeorgo Washington
in a most hilarious manner, and, rush-
ing frantically aft, seized upon liouneo
with a shout of jubilation.

"I any, Polly," ho exclaimed, "what
a jolly little dog only you orler have
him muzzled lie looks savage!"

"Them's some boys I know, that
wouldn't bo worse if they were muz--
il'Hl," gravely observed Captain Flagir

rescuing Bounce from tho hands of
hia nephow, who was preparing to
stand the small dog 011 his hind legs
though ho tempered the severity of this
hint by a slight internal chuckle, and a
wink of infenso meaning.

"No! Is that so, Undo JcthP" re
turned Joo, regarding Tad with a look
of seeming apprehension. "Ho don't
teem like one of that kind," added the
youthful Bpeaker, with affected Inno-

cence, 11s t'nptnin Flagg turned away
to hide a smile.

"Oh, Joo Whitney, you're jnst as
bad as ever," Polly exclaimed, despair-

ingly; and then, remembering that the
polite usages of society culled for a
formal introduction, sho added:

Joo, this Is Tad Thorne I hopo
you'll be over so good friends."

How mi) you, lour sam Joo, witn
a bIiv twinkle In his eve.

" How nro you Joo?" awkwardly re-

turned Tad, who didn't very well know
what elso to say, nnd, on tho whole,
rather fancying tho easy, man
ner of t'olly s cousin, lint, then, every
body liked Joe, as a general tiling- -.
even those Hixport people who insisted
that if he was Deacon Whitney a Bon,
ho was tho worst boy lu the place.

Yet Joe s badness was nothing an

very nail, after all. Ho was only one
of those restless, g boys, who
nro never so well content ns when they
nro in mischief; and neither tho pro-
testations of his mother, nor tho occa-
sional thrashings administered by tho
good deacon, had any tiling more than
a merely temporary effect,

"Did you coniofioin Boston P" asked
Joe, us Tad, with a home-Hic- k feeling
under his jacket, watched Polly and her
father getting ready to leave the vessel,
for, of course, he expected to have to
stay on board until sonio different ar-

rangement was made for him.
" No, front Philadelphia," returned

Tad, and Joe began to regnrd him with
a sort of 'respect; for Philadelphia, in
tlio eyes of Bixpoit people, was one of
the most wonderful cities ill tho whole
world.

"Como on, Tad; we're all ready,"
called Polly, and I can jannm you that
Tad was not more than a minute in
running below after the little hand-eauh-

which ho determined not to lot
out of his possession, nnd returning to
the deck.

"Isu't It nieo that you'ro going homo
with us?" said Polly, ns tho little party
of three walked up the wharf, leaving
Joe swarming up the "Mary J.'s"
rigging, three ratlines nt a step.

Tud thought it was decidedly nlco,

and his smiling fuco expressed more

than his brief words as, dropping be-

hind Polly and hur father, he followed
them nt a respectful distance.

" This is Main street," cxpluincd
Polly, turning a beaming face upon
him, as, leaving tlio wharf, thoy en-

tered the village itself.
"Oil!" said Tad, tilled tvlth amaze-

ment, nnd thinking how funny it all
was tho narrow plunk walk, tlio glass
growing green by tho wayside, with
cows real live cows! feeding on it!
Tad caught himself wondering what a

country cow would do in a Phibulol-plii- u

street say Broad street, for
And then, too, every thing

was so ipilet. Occasionally a farm-wago- n

rolled leisurely by, or an ox-

cart, with a brown-face- d man, in shirt-

sleeves, sitting sideways on the
Jolted slowly nlong. Tad, who

had never seen any oxen before, re-

garded them as a probable new and su-

perior breed of cows.
At little Intervals along the street,

great elm and maple trees were grow-

ingtrees whoso shade in summer
nearly hid tlio quaint old houses behind
them from view. Just now their
branchos wcro bare, but the warm
April sun which shone down through
them suggested that soon they would
begin to throw out shoot and bud. Al-

ready some bluebirds nnd S robin or
two were comparing musical notes in
the tree-top- as they discussed the
shortest passages from the south, or
began laying their plans for spring
housekeeping.

A little further on stood the one
store and post-otll- combined, then
came the town pump, the school-hous-

a small church with a square tower like
a sentry-bo- and then

"Our house," rapturously cried Pol-

ly, and, dropping Bounce, who wad-

dled along after her as fast as his short
legs would carry him, she darted
through a'n ojm.ii gateway and up a
trim gravel walk, and was directly
afterward Infolded In the motherly
arms of Mm. Flagg, who was short and

A WARM RRCEITION.

stout like her husband, and "beamed so
genially upon Tad, through a pair ol
brass-bow- i! spectacles, a moment or
two later, that his heart warmed
toward hex. at once. " '.. v.. . .

"Our house" was a funny little one-stor-y

building with what the Bixport
people call a "gainhril roof," making
it seem to au imaginative person as
though it were shrugging its shoulders
tfcith its hands ill its pockets. Tho
windows wcr? email, with tiny panes
of glass, mid tho front door, pninted a
lively had a wonderfully
bright brass knocker in tho center ol
the upper panel. There was a wcather-licute- n

burn at the rear, from whose
open doors issued lloeks of noisy hens,
while a number of dbves "courooed"
on tlio roofs lu tlio sunshine; tho little
door-yar- d was overgrown with syringa
and lilac bushes, and the two or three
dilapidated flower-bed- s wero bordered
with largo clam-shell- s.

Tad had a good chance to notice nil
this, because the Flaggs wero some lit-

tle time in gelling into the house, as at
every few steps Mrs. Flagg had to stop
and speak of sonic bit of news, paren-
thesizing tlio same by giving Polly a
hug.

Polly had certain Bostonian experi-
ences to narrate particularly tho one
where Tad and Bounce wcro proniinenti
and even Captain Flugg himself tarried
on the doorstep a moment, to Illus-
trate, by penciled diagram on the
threshold, tho whereabouts of tho
"Mary J." when it canto on to blow
heavy from tho west'ard the first night
out. . -

But finally they nil got Into tho
where Tod seated himself in

a vory uncompromising chair mndo to
fit into a corner, and sitting on the

verge thereof, with his capTjeld
In both hands resting on his knees,
glanced Interestedly about him, while
the tongues of tho others wagged

if I may be allowed tho ex-

pression. - - '

Ho soon mndo up his mind that tho
inside of tlio little house was ns delight-
fully quaint ns Its exterior, lu the first
place, nn oak wainscoting ran around
tho walls nearly as high ns Tad's shoul-
der. All tho furniture was black with
age, and of the severest hair-clot- h and
mahogany order, for, like the houso, it
had boon in being considerably ovor a
century. In tho corner stood a toll,
pnlc-fucc- d clock, that had monotonous-
ly ticked away a hundred and ton years,
second by second. On the mantle were
sonio a pair of china vases,
and a small wooden ship, whittled out
by Ephraim K. Small. And beneath the
mantle was a largo open e,

where tlio lire itself leaped up inees-antl-

and rubbed its glowing hamls
together, with warm smiles that were
reflected in the polished faces of the
brass-heade- d nmlirons. Just such a

lire as one likes to sit in front of when
it is snowing and sleeting nnd blowing

and listen to tales of ship-
wrecks and storms at sea.

After dinner Polly took Tad out to
make the acquaintance of the pig nnd
hens, while Mrs. Flagg cleared up tho
dishes, during which operation Captain
Flagg, between the whiffs of his pipe,
told her Tad's simple story, and men-
tioned thu boy's expressed desire to got
Work of some kind in the country.

"Why," ejielrtli'llt-- Mi5. F!nf;i "w illr
entliiisiatnn In her voice nnd a dish-tow-

in her hand, "now if that don't seem
providential like; Miss Smith ran up
to bring some yeast this morning, and
sho was in a peek of trouble. Dun
Crosby you remember Dan he want

' ed to go off to sea with you las sum--

WurP" ...

O --
h ft

The Captain Intimated by a grunt
that he recollected the youth very well.

"Well, Dan had been working there
for a your," the good lady went on,
"and Miss Smith said she'd noticed he
was getting dretful sort of uppish
lately, and becauso sho gave him a
talking to for smoking sweet-fer- n cigars
In bed, ho told her ho wasn't going to
bo ordered round by no wamnn, if bo
k no wed liisself, so he up and left, and
sho paying of hlin two dollars a week
and boiml!"

"I'd given hint something mor'n a
talking to," remarked Captain Flagg,
emphatically, as he knocked tho ashes
from his iiijio and rose to his feet. "I
gtiess, Mary June," he continued, reach-

ing for his hat, "I'll jest drift down to
Miss Smith's and see how the land lays

if she ain't shipped any one, that's
the place for Tad." With which
remi.rk thu Captain rolled out of the
door nd down the street on his benev
olent errand, while Mrs. Flagg, having
finished clearing away tho. dinner
tliingit. took up her knittiug for thereat
of tho afternoon.

Meanwhile, Tad nnd Polly wcro wan-

dering about the premises, followed by
Bounce, who, being a city-rear-

puppy, seemed to find every thing as
delightfully navol and strange as did
Tad himself.

"I never thought the country was so
nlco," said Tad, with an expressive
sigh, as tho two leaned over the garden
fence and looked down the wide quiet
street. An stage-conc-

drawn by three horses, was rumbling
along in the direction of the one hotel
locally called a "tahvern," which
boasted of a room where General La-

fayette had slept. Thrice a week this
antiquated vehicle mode the journey
betweon Bixport and Middlcboro a
flourishing inland town, twenty miles
distant with the mails and an occa-

sional venturesome passenger. Farther
down, at the end of the thoroughfare,
the masts of tho "Mary J." outlined
themselves ngainst the sky, and a
glimpse of Bixiort rivor, on its way to
tho ocean, could bo seen. ,.

" 1'spose you've lived hero ever since
you were horn," continued Tad, a lit-

tle wistfully. To have been reared in
a peaceful home like this, witli thu lov-

ing care of parents continually about
ofle, seemed to homeless, orphaned
Tad tho very highest happiness earth
could afford.

Polly opened her eyes very wide In-

deed.
" Why don't you know? How fun-

ny!" she exclaimed, turning a wonder-
ing face toward her companion.

As Tap hadn't the slightest concep-
tion of her moaning, ho shook his head
in silence. .

"Of course, yon don't, though,"
said Polly, recollecting herself. "Come
with me," sho said, soberly, touching
Tad on the arm; and, curious to know
her meaning, he followed Polly through
tho gate, and across tho street to wluit
was. locally, known, as the "meotin'-hous- o

lot." Behind the little old
weather-beate- n wooden church, on
either side of which' stood a row ,f solem-

n-looking poplnrswns the village
burying-gioun- into which, to Tad's
great wonderment, Polly silently led
the way.

A short distance from f'.e entrance,
a flat, moss-grow- n tombstone was
raised upon two slight brick elevations
at either end, on which. In almost il-

legible letters, were the words:
Sacrod to the memory of

- SAYLE8. ; '- DEBORAH
AGED a. .

-- Killed by ye Indians. ''' '' '"'
June ye 37, A. v. 1781."

Sitting down on the old stono as on
a bench, Folly motioned Tud to a seat
beside her. Just In front of them stood
a plain white marble slab.

Read it," briefly said Polly, in a
very low tono, as Bhe pointed to tho in-

scription, , : r -

Awed by Polly's manner, as well as
by the solemn stillness, only broken hy
the breathing of the soft south wind
through tho lenfless branches overhead.
Tad rend, in t subdued voice;

" ' Here Ilea
tbe body of a very benutiful
unknown lady one of the passengers
On bourd tho stoamer "PomeraLia"
which went ashore near the mouth
of Bixport rivor, In the great gale at February

4, 1SUS.

Soveuty-on- aonls were lost.
Floating- hair all tangled and torn

Tlooutlrul head laid low ou the sand
Pride alt out of tho arching ltpa
LUe all out of tbe marble hands
Oh terrible, restless, trembling sea,
How oould you leave hor alone with death?
Clasping her eloso tn a cold embrnoe
And sleuling away the lust fulnt broathr '

CHAPTER VJL
"Mr. Allen, our minister, took that

verse from a paper, and had it,cut on
the stono isu't it beautiful!" softly said
Polly.

"Yes, indeed," returned Tad, consid-

erably bewildered, "only I don't see
what it has to do with you."

"Wait! I am going to toll you nil
about it," his companion responded.
Hut she sat for a moment or two with-

out speaking, resting her chin in tho
hollow of her small hand, and her dark
eyes looking far off soaward. Through
tho hushed stillness, tho distant voico
of the ocean came to their ears, Bound-

ing soft nnd low, liko tho imprisoned
echoes that ono henrs in a l.

"It was in tho great gale of '62, when
fifteen vessels and a hundred and

men were lost on toorg n

Banks,' ' siud Polly, abruptly, "llio
'Pomeraniu' drove ashore on some
reefs at tho mouth of tho river, near
where tho light-hous- e stands now. A
fisherman camo up to Bixpoit, nnd
told peoplo about it. Every body tlio
men, I mean got down to the point
ns soon as they could. There wasn't
any t, nnd they say the sea was
something awful. But there was a
whalcbunt that belonged to Georgo
Hudson, nnd so Captain Flagg got live
fishermen to go off with him in it,
though nobody thought they could ever
get through tlio surf line. But they
did, mid just managed to resell tho
steamer as sho was breaking up. The
poor peoplo were in tho water crying,
and" .

Hero poiiy stopped a moment and
caught her breath, while Tad felt a
curious lump rising in his throat. Ho
touched Polly's small hand witli his
own rough one in mute sympathy, but,
frightened at, ki boldness, drew it
hastily away, nr.d after a little she
Went on:

I pro UK CONTl.NUKU.
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CLOTHING, FURrJlSHIfJG GOODS, HATS, BOOTS.AND SHOES.

XTO"W EEIITG- - GOLD

W.is!J tr
Notwithstanding the immense rush of trade we haye had since we commenced this

great sale, the stock is still complete and we still show the most varied'assortment of
Cutaway and Sack Suits, Coats and Vests and odd Pants for men, also the most ele-
gant line of Boys' and Children's Suits, etc., ever shown in Hopkinsville. The Public
knows when Bargains are offered and show their appreciation by crowding the house
and laying in their supplies. Remember we recognize

NO COMPETITION
In this great sale, as no house can or will begin to offer goods at our prices.
stock must be sold, so embrace the opportunity and call at once, while the assortment
is large &nd you can find what you want. "We are still offering

; QyiB'RO.OA "Tjp's
At prices which do not represent the cost of material. Come and buy one for
winter it will pay you.

Iiiite m H r

"

Thorough Business Education.
BRYANT THE LOUISVILLE

STRATTON BUSINESS COLLEGE
Cor. Third and Jefferson Sts., Louisville, Ky.

Entrance Ho, 406 Third St.
BOOK-KEEPIN- G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

9 aT B' , 'Hi T8 IMv B El! B Si! D

d
MANAGEMENT.' --w

FOR COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS,

' StiUasi'iiMS, v.iu.lkzh M Mm mam,lltmia

For Catalogue Address College as Above,

WELL PAID EMPLOYMENT
Can always bo secured by a compctont SHORTHAND WRITER.

Ton may heoorne this In a few months, at very little expense, by either ocmlng to us, or get
ting our instruotlous to ooino to you.

WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL.
Send fur large, niuitrated Catalogue to

33!-- 3Z-X-i-
E., PrIn.cipa,l,

Shorthand Institute, Louisville, Kentucky.
We can also teach you g and Penmanship by mail.

Iherwoo
UNDER NEW

''Mouse.
BISSELL & TO WNSEND, Prop's.

First & Locust Streets, EVANSVILLE, IND.

... EATES, S3 2 PEE JDTZ".
SAMPLE BOOMS

WALIUT STMBT HOUSE!

COL. E. J. BLOUNT, Late of Columbus, 0 , Manager.
. BETWEEN SIXTH AND SEVENTH STS.,

(FIllST-CLAS- S IH ALL APPOINTMENTS,

cmcmrjATi, OHIO.

POPULAR PRICE $2.00 PER DAY

TH. S. PDt30CTOIS, Proprietor.
One. of the Host Fitted and Most Conveniently Located Hotels la the City.

June y. "

Clarksville -:- - Planing -:- - Mill,
SMITH, CLARK & Propr's.

Oonirftttoy53 and Suuatjrs
AND MANUFACTURERS OF "

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Flooring, &c,
JJI-Sm- Clasille,.

- - Tenia..

KB STOVE IIIH!
1 NOW HAVE ON HAXD A LARGE STOCK OF

fihnlr TTp..itio' Stnvfij?. .Tinware,
W w a"sssw-- r iv wwmmmQ

QUESNSWAES, DLASSWARS, LUIS,' QfflT, Ml m Ht '

IiAlTDmHTII'S GAB.DEIT SEED In Bulls.
All of the ftltove Roods will lie nohl at tho lowent prlocn. I would be pleated to have all my old

fr lends and cunLoiuun cnll uroun'l, J(iixx .fully,

ZD. J". HOOSEE,
COIl. EIGHT AND MAIN, HOI'KINSYIM.K, K V. Feb.S.lm

7 .3

This

next

CO.,

. B' WW K t ID 151 .4 V 9 .ST.. "

W.O. WIIKKLEIt. W. II.

Tobacco Warehousemeni

-- AND

-- rire-ZProof -:- -
RUSSKLLVILLa AND R. R. STS.

Liberal AilTaneo on Consignment. '

T. K. HANCOCK. W. I.

9-

JOHN N. MILLS.

Commission Merchants

DEALERS,"

"Vvra,reltLO'U.so,:- -
HOPKINSVILLE, KY,

All Tobacco Sent Vs Covered By Insuranre

'.1sV lllHiMII'D''

FAXON,

GRAIN

KBASElt. W. B. HAUHDALK.

, FRASER & RAGSDALE,

FROl'ItlKTOItS

Main Stot Tobacco Warehouse,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - - KY.
Special Attention to Sampling and Selling Tobacco.

Liberal Advances Made on Consignments.

W. E. RAGSDALE, Salesmen.
dee 14. S. G. BUCKNEH, General Agcut.

NAT GAITIIEK, Manager. J, K. GANT, Salesman.

Gant 2c O-altla-- Conaparry-- ,

jmOPRIETORSJ

PLANTERS -:- - WAREHOUSE,
TOBACCO AND WHEAT COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - KENTUCKY.
J. W. McSAUGHEY, President

Directors: It. It. Nanco, M. D, Boales, E. O. aebroo, T. G. Ualnoa, M. Lipstlne, A. O. Boaloa.

HAMPDEN

f - v '
, i

-

T. C. 1IANBERY.

T. C, It.

not

JEWELER AND OPTICIAN,

-- AND IN- -

Pianos and Organs
Andall Klmlsot Musical Meacliamllsc.

My Goods the Best!
My Prices the Lowest!
105 SOUTH STREET,

Watcla.es. HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

HOPIUfMILLE
Hanbery & Shryer, Propr's.

RAILIIOAD STZlElaT, Set. 10th. and litis..

Careful Attontioii given to sampling and soiling all Tob? jco consigned to us

LIBERAL ADVANCES ON TOBACCO IN STOKE.
GOOD QUARTERS 102 TEAMS AND TEAMSTERS.

Herndon. llallmns.

M. F.

J. T. Tom. P. Major,

ai-j-

(Sooceasora to OEUKDON, YOUNG A CO.)

TOBACCO :- -:

DEALER

are

MAIN

SIIRYER.

SALESMIEN,
GRANGE WAREHOUSE,

. ClarlrsTrill; - TGimessse.
4Sr"Cah advanced on Tobacco in storo, or in tho hands of ronpoiisibla

faniima and dealers. All Tobacco insured while in store at llio expeiwo of
owner, except whoro there is ho advance, and then without written orders

to iusuro.

Edwards.


